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* 0} the contention of the two famous 

fetch me weapons, and Hand you all afidc. 

CWe.Now fwordjifthou dolt not hew this burly bond chutl 
into chines of beefe, 1 bcfeecli God thou mailt fall into fotnc ; 
{truths hand and be turndinto hobnailcs. 

£yden Come on thy way- They fight,, and Cade fa/s downe. 

Cade Oh villain, thou hitft fiainc the floure of Kent for chi- 
ualr)' , but it is famine^ not thee that has done it. for come ten 
thou fand diuels,& giucmebutthe ten meals that I wanted this 
fiue dates, and lie fight with you all, and fo a pox rot thee, for 
Iacke Cade muft die. • he dies. 

.. A^.Iack Cade,& was it that monftrous rcbeil which I hauc 
{lain :oh fword I honor thee for this,and in my chamber fiialt 
tl »ou hang as a monumet to after age, for thi s great feruice thou 
haft done to me,i!e drag him hence, and with my fword cut off 
head and beare it with me. exit 

inter the Duke of Yorke with drum and fouldiers. 

Yorke In Anne s from Ireland comes Yorke amainc, 

Ring bells alowd, bonfires perfume the ayrc, 
TocntertainefaireEnglands rovall King: 

Ah fanfta MaieJht, who would not buy thee dearer 

Enter the duke of 'Buckingham. 

Eutfoft,who comes here? Buckingham, what news with him? 
'Buck, Yorke, if thou mcane wel,I greet thee fo. 
p Torf Humphrey of Buckingham,welcome I fwcare, 
What comeft thou in loue,or as a mcflenger? 

Bu. I come as a meflengcr from our dread lord & foueraign 
Henry, to know the reafon of thefc Armcs in peace? 
Orthatthoubeingafubiertas I am, 

Shouldft thus approach fo nearc with colours fpread, 
Whereas the perfonofthe King doth keepe? 

Torf, A fubiert as he is? 

O how I hate thefe fpightfull abiert termes, 

Eut Yorke, diflemble till thou meete thy fonnes, 

Who now in Armes expert their fathers fight, 

And farre hence I know the)' cannothc: 

Humphrey Duke of Buckingham, pardon me. 



That T anfwerd not at fir ft, my minclwastroublcd, 

7” 1 to remone that monftrous rebell Cade, 

\ C d heaue prowd Somerfet from out the Court, 

The Kin^ doth pardon theejand grants to thy requeft. 

And Somerfet is lent vnto the Tower. 

Yorke Vpon thine honour is it fo? 

V U , Yorke, he is vpon mine honor. 
ty Then before thy face, I here difmifTe my troupes, 

Ci« meete me to morrow in faint Georges fields, . 

And there you lhall receme your pay of me. 
n exeunt fouldiers. 

y uc Come Yorke, thou (halt go fpeake vnto thriving. 

But fee, his grace is commin* to meete with ys. 

enter King Henry. 

Km' How now Buckingham, is Yorke friends with vs 
Tint Ls thou bringft him hand in hand with thee. 

T 7 ul He is my lord, and hath difehargde his troopcs 
Which came with him.but as your Grace aid lay. 

To heaue the duke of Somerfetfrom hence. 

And to fubduethe rebells that Were vp. 

Ktnv Then welcome coofin Yorke, giue me thy ha „ 

And thankes for thy great feruice done to vs, 

' Againftthofetraitrouslnfh thatrebeltf. 

enter matter iy den with Iacke fades head, 
iyden Longliue Henry in triumphant peace, 

Lo here(my Lord)vpon my bended knees, 

1 here prefent the traitorous head of Cade, 

That hand to hand in fingle fight I flew. 

King Firft, thankes to beauem and next, to thee ray friend, 
That haftfubdude that wicked traitor thus, 

O h let rae fee that head that in his life 

Did worke me and my land fuch cruell flight! 

A vifagefterne,cole blacke his curled lockes, 

Deepe trenched furrowes in his frowning brow, ^ 
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